CHAPTER 4
WHY FIGHT FOR TRUTH?
OUTSIDE there in front of the castle the two sentries pace to and fro incessantly. Each one has to come half-way and when he turns round there is a slight click. I find it difficult to accustom myself to these shadows. Instead of giving a feeling of safety, the knowledge that one is being guarded awakens a sense of constraint in me, here and in other such places as this. The light caps which these legionaries wear sideways on the head and their silent and easy way of walking make them quite pleasant; but they are guards just the same. There were Czech legionaries in three foreign armies, and in remembrance of these the civic guard wears three kinds of uniforms. The loneliness and silence of this great house, inhabited by so few people, and the absence of every kind of noise on the part of companions, together with the fact that one scarcely ever hears the sound of an